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OE OT BR ig. 


managing to pull the textbook free without getting 
another injury. The finger-hungry sheet of paper. 
{floated out of the locker to rest on the floor. 


Or so he thought until he overheard couple 
Birls two lockers down. > 

“T'm so worried that T'll look 
they take my school phatogazbe” eee Moy 
told Daisy Ter. “These are our senior pictures, 
all. They'l be in the yearbook, and when we go 
class reunions in the future, these are the pi 
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“Oh, Zack!” Kelly cried a bit breathlessly as she 
rushed up to him. “You've got to see what Mitch sent 
me 


‘Zack grimaced at the mention of Mitch Tobias. 
Kelly had met Mitch on a school trip to New York. 
‘He'd been just a cab driver then. Now he was a hot- 
bot movie star. 

For Kelly's sake, Zack tried to look interested. 

“Free tickets to his next movie?” he asked. 

“No, silly.” Kelly shoved her pile of schoolbooks 

Zack's arms, then pulled a large, folded sheet of 

‘paper from her oversize purse. “He sent this!” 
unfolded a poster advertising a movie. “Isn't it 
‘Kelly gushed happily. 
Great wasn't exactly the word Zack would have 
‘There was Mitch Tobias, larger than life, his 
hair tousled attractively, his electric blue eyes 


‘Zack found he was now surrounded by a crowd 
girls. The only trouble was, they weren't 
at him. Their eyes were glued to Kelly's 


“Mitch is so dreamy,” Vivian murmured longingly. 
“1 saw his last movie six times,” Daisy confessed, 
‘melted in my seat each time he smiled.” 

“Wh, me, too,” Kelly said. “And he's so nice in 


said. 
Kelly wrinkled her nose. “You really like Ni 
Connor? I dor't think much of her acting.” 

Zack wished he'd kept his mouth shut. “Ub . 

“She's so gorgeous, nobody probably cares 
she can't act.” Vivian said. “Td give anything to 
hair that shade of red.” 

“Til bet her eyes aren't really that color. T 
have you ever seen anyone else with blue: 
eyes?” Daisy asked. 

“And is that her real nose or one she bought 


Morris!” Lisa Turtle 
Lisa had been one of his best friends ever since 


“Tlove a good mystery,” Samuel “Screech” 
‘announced, sliding to a halt near his friends. 
fact, I even have a special sleuth hat that 1 
from Super Snoopers magazine. With it and 
trusty magnifying glass, ITI bet I can solve any 
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ner. Kelly glanced up, caught her friend's eye, and sig-| _~Wouldsit every guy like to be the hunk hanging 
naled to her. "I got the poster!” Kelly squealed happily. | ima girls locker?” Zack asked. 
“Of Mitch?” Jessie demanded, and plowed her| “Yeah.” Slater answered carefully. 
way into the center of the crowd. “Well, sure,” Screech declared, his voice break- 
‘Zack glanced over at Slater. “You were saying?” -on the final word. 
Slater shook his head. “Girls,” he said, andy “And wouldn't every girl like to be the babe taped 
jn a guy's locker?” Zack continued. 
“Lknow a few Id like to have posters of,” Slater 
watching the huddle of girls in their short skirts 


formfitting jeans. 

Zack gazed at them thoughtfully himself, “You 
Lisa says she’s busy helping everybody look 

best.” 

‘Screech nodded. “She's doing it for free, too,” he 

with a proud expression. Screech had been 


‘got that scamming look on your face.” 
“Me?” Zack tried to look surprised. “I'm trying. 
sive up running scams, remember? Kelly doesn't ‘and the guys all want to look like movie hunks. 


“Yet, if'you give them up you miss out on “I think I hear Coach calling me,” Slater said, 
ing all that quality time with Mr. Belding,” SI to edge away. 
‘Zack grabbed his arm. “Not so fast. When is your 
to have your senior picture taken?” 
“1 know I'm not going to like this,” Slater mum- 
“H's next Monday. They're letting members of 
team go first because of practice.” 
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Chapter 2 


ran oes Vaan aay 


“This better be a matter of life or death, Zack,” 


“Til admit I have my doubts about why you 
‘we all meet you, too,” Jessie said. 

“This isnt some new scam, is it?” Kelly asked. 

“A scam?” Zack gave her an innocent look. “You 

gave those up, Kelly.” 


Picture Perfect 
“Like we really believe that one.” Lisa mumbled 


“Funny you should mention 
“It is?” Screech asked. He looked thoughtful, 
then puzzled. “Sorry, Zack, but I must have missed 
the punch line. What was the joke again?” 

“Zack leaned forward. “The Bayside lockers are a 
Joke,” he told his friends. “The paint is seratched and 
the hinges are rusting” 

“They are?” Screech demanded, surprised yet 


“Boy, are they ever.” Jessie agreed. “I've had 
trouble getting mine to open. Mr. Monza ended up 
using blowtorch to get the hinges off the last time. 1 
thought they'd get me a new locker, but instead T got 
assigned to an even older, more beat-up one.” 

Lise nodded. “As president of the Beautify 
Bayside Committee, I talked to Mr. Belding about 
getting new lockers, but he said the school budget is 
so tight he car't even afford to repaint them.” 

“That's terrible!” Kelly exclaimed. “There must 
be something we can do about it” 

Like have everyone sign a petition,” Jessie ssid. 

“Get our parents to complain to the school 
hoard, Maybe they could call it a health hazard” 
Lisa 
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Lisa and Slater joined the humming. Screech But it carit be dane. I know because I asked.” 

fumbled in his pocket for a kazoo and was soon giving “Yeah,” Slater agreed. “The smallest package is 

a heartfelt rendition of “Bayside, My Bayside” as copies in different sizes.” 

well. “Aah, but none of those sizes includes poster size,” 
“We can go forth into the world better people ‘pointed out. “That's what we'll be selling.” 

because we have left part of ourselves behind as an Screech looked impressed. “Wow! I know my 

‘example to those who follow us,” Zack said. ‘would like a poster of me. She'd be able 
“Stuff it, preppie. The coach is waiting for me,” \see me without wearing her glasses.” 

Slater reminded him. “What's the scam?” “If every senior supplies one copy of their pic- 
aati Eatstoen'onn ‘we'll have an inventory to start from,” Zack 

‘scam at all.” 
Kelly smiled soflly across the table at him. “Go 

‘on, Zack. Tell us. If we'll be helping the school, even 

‘aseam can be a good thing” “Its simple. Say you have a crush on someone at 
‘Zack breathed a bit easier. It was hard to change .” Zack said. 

his ways, even if doing so won him the love of the “Like Keith Bockman?” Lisa asked. 

most kind and gorgeous girl he'd ever known. Still, it “Ohh. Keith Bockman,” Kelly sighed. “He is so 

‘was worth it just to have Kelly grinning at him that = 


way. “And the way he looks after a tennis game with 
“It's like this,” he said. “I've already talked to the sir all tousled and falling in his face,” Jessie 

dreamily, “is enough to make « girl forget 
she is” 

“Slater and Zack exchanged a look. Having the 

gushing about another guy at Bayside didn't suit 


plans. 

Sereech’s face was screwed up in thought. “So if 
“Td be willing to get only a single photo from 2 crush on Purity Pasternak — 

Mr. Oppenheimer’ studio,” Kelly said, “because my “Abh! Purity Pasternak,” Slater murmured sarcas- 
family doesn't have a lot of money to spend on pic- be “Who wouldn't have a crush on her?” 
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‘Kelly beamed at him. “That's a wonderful idea, 
Zack. But will Mr. Belding okay it?” 

‘Warmed by both her smile and her concer, Zack 
pinned. “Leave Mr. B. to me,” he said. 

“Don't we always, sweetie?” Lisa asked, and 
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Zack started the next school day early. Tt hadn't 
/easy crawling out of bed before dawn, but it was 
sacrifice he was willing to make when deeply 
ed in a new scam. And, Zack admitted to him- 
the locker repair plan was nothing but a seam. 
just had to make sure Kelly didn't realize that. Mi. 


“Zack!” Mr. Belding greeted him when Zack 
his head around the open door of the princi- 


"you, son?” 
“Its not what you can do for me, sir,” Zack insist- 
@ strolling into the room and taking a seat before 
Belding’s desk. “It's what we would like to do for 


We?" Mr. Belding looked . 
“The senior class,” Zack explained. “It's about 


“Everything after expenses,” Zack assured he “Me Belding shook his head sadly “I know, I know. 
No one needed to know that one of those ae in terrible condition. Mr. Monza and his 

ce staff have tried to keep them in repair, but 
ost so much that can be done with an oil can.” 
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“We'd like to help, sic” 
Mes Zack? By driving bulldozers down the 
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that it is our duty as citizens to be responsible,” Zack 
said. 


“You? Responsible?” Mr. Belding looked amused. 
“That's a good one, Zack.” 

“Tm serious, Mr. B. The senior class would like 
have a fund-raiser to do something about the lock- 
40 that the students who follow us in the coming, 

will benefit.” 

‘Mr. Belding cocked his head to one side. “What 
of fund-raiser? ‘Not a dunk-the-principal booth, 1 


Zack smiled. “I had considered it, but profits 
‘off the last time we did it.” 

Sl tn Me al | eee 
‘senior class.” 

“Tm sure it does,” Mr. Belding murmured. 

“We'd like to sell posters.” 

‘Mr. Belding shook his head sadly once more. 
tried that with pictures of the girls swim team, 
When was it? Back in your sophomore year?” 

“Those weren't posters, si. They were calendars, 
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designs were, he had some major personality “Wearing this outfit anywhere before Xavier 
They were still friends, although Lisa sometime enheimer takes my picture in it would be like 
wondered whether Izzy kept in touch just so he'd § wearing my wedding dress to the mall!” Lisa sighed 
mow if she decided to go into the fashion b ‘as she gazed fondly at the peach fabric. “It's 
oe hhard to resist, though. I mean, would you look 
ow gorgeous this thing is?” 

“Boy, is it ever,” Kelly said wistfully. “I sure 
uldn't be able to resist wearing it if I were you. 
en't you even put it on in the privacy of your own 


= 
~Girl, I haven't had time,” Lisa declared. “I dorit 
hhow anyone at Bayside ever got dressed with- 
‘my guidance. I've been so busy I almost asked 
to do my homework for me.” 
“You didn't!” Jessie gasped. 
Lisa gave her 2 get-real look. “I said almost” she 
‘out. “Just in ease I do decide I want to be a 
etor like my mom and dad, 1 don't want anything on 
= school record to even hint that I didn't do my own 
. It's a dream, of course,” Lisa said. “When rk. It would be death on my college application.” 
arrived three weeks ago and I tried it on, Mom to Kelly gazed longingly at the outfit in Lisa's hand. 
me it fit so well that it might have been custom-mad haven't tried it on even once in three weeks?” 
ei. Nope,” Lisa said. She touched the fabric softly 
Kelly grinned at Jessie. “Except we both kno her fingertips. “Not even once.” She glanced 
Lisa could never wait long enough to have at her friends and grinned mischievously at 
custom-made. Even if it was an Isidore Duncan ore “At least, not until today. Let me show you how 
ation. She always shows up at school in an outfit t ” 
day after she gets it ‘There was an antique dressing screen in the cor- 
‘Hey, I waited this time, girlfriend,” Lisa insis ‘of Lisa's room. It had belonged to her great- 
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es, my friendship with Mitch is different than 
sas with Izzy. I mean, Izzy already knows that 
Baas, 's got talent. Il bet he'd even be willing to be 
thetop ni” tnd Mowing. wide-leg slacks over§ her mentor. I dont think Mitch would ever take « 
i on nce with my acting abilities again.” 
cob a Her hin herbed, her Ibo “at least you and Lisa both have someone to net- 
to wear when Thee eat afer something spect with in the future. I donit know anyone with 
fas ve my pot eon Ls this poll,” Jessie declared with a moan. 
ea epee “Sure you do,” Kelly insisted. “You got Sequoia 
behind the ¥ favorite shop,” Lisa called est his job with You Witness Crime, didn't you? 
ae he's a hotshot environmental reporter” 
Jessie dropped back against the bed pillows. 
that will really help me if become a lawyer” 
“It will if you become a lawyer who specializes in 
onmental law,” Kelly said. “Sequoia will have 


“Or go shopping for your own clothes,” Jes 


“You't si can use all. the place.” 
Beret vias famous actress, and if th Hn I hadut cag ofthat” Jessie mused. 
ded outs thes deen spel you with dop Is know, we three are ina much better positon 
winetedaee ce ee the guys are when it comes to our careers.” 

Slivenhdaen “We sure are,” Lisa declared, stepping out from 
am thank-you at her fiend. ded the screen, “We have contaéts and they don't. 


wish,” she said. 


= Pees d you give me a hand with the zipper on this 
pense: Jessie insisted. “After all, yo Kelly? I think it must be stuck on a thread or 

hapa tere eigen geri ething cause it wor't budge.” 
SpE ees "No problem,” Kelly said, and bounced off the 
Voutwera inal igh his agent whes “T hadn't thought about it before, but that stuff 
in his acting class, didn’t he?” Jess contacts or mentors is right. Zack’s father owns 


reminded her. 
Seahiteenes = computer business, but Zack istt interested 
it” Kelly said. “I was terrible! with computers, Slater's dad is a major in 
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the army, but Slater has no intention of following 
any military footsteps. And Screech—well, Screech isf§ with oversize T-shirts.” 
Screech. I don't see anything jamming this Kelly dived for Lisa's closet and hunted up her 
Lisa. Are you sure it isn't broken?” Siend's favorite pair of bicycle shorts. “Try these on,” 
‘Lisa glanced back over her shoulder. “It wouldnt! abe urged. “That way we'll know if this is just the 
dare be. Just zip me up.” ‘wrong day to try on Izzy's outfit or if there is some- 
Kelly gave a careful tug. The zipper didn't “Bing wrong with it” 
“You didn’t take this to the dry cleaners or anythis {Lisa ducked behind the screen again, but moments 
‘Geer Kelly and Jessie heard her give a tragic groan. 
“Lisa?” they both asked anxiously. “Are you all 
a 


“dresses, tunics and broomstick skirts, and baggy jeans 


“No,” Lisa cried. “I'm fat!” 

‘Kelly waited until Jessie had driven her ear three 
away from the Turtle home before asking the 
2 on that was on both their minds. 

But the zipper still wouldn't budge. “Do you think she'll be okay? She was awfully 

Kelly and Jessie exchanged a worried look. about gaining weight. You know what a perfec- 

are you sure it fit before, Lisa?” Jessie ventured. shes.” 

“Like a second skin,” Lisa insisted. “Why’ Jessie stared ahead over the steering wheel. 

“Maybe you're just retaining water today but Lisa's smart. She'll be all right.” 

Kelly offered. “It happens and . . .” Her voi “She's very intelligent,” Kelly added. 

trailed off. She'll simply do what we'd do in the same spot,” 

“Have any of your other clothes felt tight said. 
Jessie asked. aes 


ric.” She glanced over at Jessie with a look 
begged for help. 
Jessie rolled off the bed. “Let me try it,” 


Lisa twisted, considering herself in the mi Jessie sighed. “Yeah, cry” 
and trying unsuccessfully to fasten the back of “ten pounds,” Kelly murmured. “I didn't think 
skirt. “I've been experimenting with the relaxed é> could put on that much weight in just a few 
lately,” she admitted. “You know, waistless baby- weeks. 
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“Tt depends on what you eat,” Jessie said. “Lisa jessie chuckled. “I think I know exactly what you 
told us she's been eating nothing but fast food at the raraparecn ee 
‘mall for weeks now.” spread the word and neither of them will ever date'a 
“Well, there aren't many places where you can ‘Bel from Bayside again. But what about Screech? We 
get healthy meals on the run,” Kelly admitted. ‘cant use that threat with him. He doesn't have much 
“Especially not at the mall.” getting dates to begin with.” 
“At least Lisa's lucky that her appointment with “Screech is not a problem,” Kelly said. “He wor- 
Xavier Oppenheimer isn't for another couple weeks, “ships the ground Lisa walks on. Or would if she'd let 
If she watches her diet i ‘Sim. He'll do anything to help her” 
Lisa dabbed at her tear-reddened eyes with 
dripping with cold water. Wasn't it bad 


Kelly said. 
“People in television commercials 
may say they lost a lot of weight in a short time, but 
no one can lose ten pounds in that short a time and 
stay healthy.” 


nacho cheese?” Kelly asked. 
“They'l have to if we're all going to help Lisa 
“And if they don't, I know just how to get them 
do what we want,” Kelly said with a 
‘erin, 


Oppenheimer's studio, Her father would sigh 
offer to buy her a new outfit: They were well 
eng. but they just didn’t understand. Nothing 
suggested was going to work! 
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She was going to have her senior picture taken 
‘wearing just one thing—an Isidore Duncan designer 
dress. The outfit that Izzy had sent specially to her 
for the photo session. Nothing else would do. No 


shed the new weight, but she could do it. And do it 
fast. All she needed was to look at the situation calm- 
1y, make a plan, and stick to it. 
She tilted her chin higher and took a deep breath. 
‘The Brst thing to do was get a calorie counter 
and something to tell her about fat grams in various 


Lisa tilted her chin higher and leaned closer to 
the mirror. Was her neck fatter, too? Probably. She 
sighed deeply. Weight was never gained in just one 
spot, even if there were exercise programs that com 
centrated on reducing, trimming, and toning 
tummy or the thighs. 

‘Well, forget about dinner. She'd tell her mom and” 
dad that she had a superbig load of schoolwork to 
at the library and would eat when she got back. 
later on she'd feed the contents of her plate to 
hungry garbage disposal instead of actually eating 
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Her neck definitely did look thicker. Great! Just 


Lisa hastily wrung out the washeloth and hung it 

to dry before heading for her desk. In nothing flat 
had « notebook handy and was chewing thought- 

fy on the end of a pencil. 

‘What would she need? Hmrn. Well, besides the 

and fat-gram charts, an exercise guide was a 

must. 

Lisa hurriedly jotted each item on her list. 

And if'she was going to be exercising, she needed 
exercise clothing. High-cut dance leotards and 
Jing tights would not only be comfortable, they 

help her feel good about herself as she slaved 

rid of the excess pounds. 

fr would be a good idea to have coordinating 

and hair ornaments so that she looked her 

‘even while she sweated. 

‘And new cross-trainers for her feet. Oh, and leg 


“Lisa!” her father's voice called. “Your mother 
are both home. I'm the chef tonight. How do 
JS! about beef strips and pea pods stirfried in 
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the wok? It will be ready in half an hour” 

Gosh It was that late already? 

Lisa ripped her list from the notebook an 
shoved it in her purse. She'd think of other things 
add when she got to the mall. Right now it 
extremely necessary to get out of the house 


era eee Chapter 4 


“Can't eat now, Dad,” Lisa shouted as ignny rim is 


seconds later, she was on her way to the mall. 


Xavier Oppenheimer's photo studio was located 

& the new high-rise office building in downtown 

Palisades. The skyscraper rose twenty stories and 

seemed to be made of solid walls of smoky colored 

Oppenheimer’s was on the top floor. When 

elevator doors sighed open, Zack saw the most 
view he'd ever seen. 

“The windows of the waiting room looked out on 

Pacific Ocean and a stretch of sky that appeared 

‘be endless. 

Zack wasnt interested in either the sky or the 
though. He strolled slowly through the long 
his athletic shoes sinking deeply into a pearl 

‘Sy carpet. There were pearl gray sofas every- 
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where, but he could hardly see them for the gorgeous 
sirls perched on them. 

Models! 

Being surrounded by them was like being in 
heaven. Zack's step slowed even more. 

He stopped when a heavy hand landed on his 
shoulder. 

“Can Thelp you?” 

Zack turned to see @ guy the size of Arnold 
Schwarzenegger in jeans and a muscle shirt. 

The dude was huge. His arms bulged like those 
of a professional wrestler, and he was tall—at least 
five inches taller than Zack. More like a giant than a 
human being. And he looked ticked off 

Zack swallowed a gulp of fear. “Uh, yeah. At 
least, I hope you can. I'm from Bayside High. I came 
about my senior pictures.” 

“You got an appointment?” the bruiser asked. 
“Not yet.” 

“You need an appointment.” 

“1 know that,” Zack said. “That's what I'm here 
about.” 


“Then beat it. Mr. O. is busy.” 

‘Zack shook his head. “Wait a minute” he 
ced, holding up his hands. “If T have to leave, how: 
I'make an appointment with Mr. 0.7 
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“Same way everyone else does,” the giant said. 
“You call” 

“But why call when I'm already here?” Zack 
asked. “Wouldn't it be simpler if I just talked to 
someone about making an appointment now?” 

“You need to call, buddy. Them’ the rules.” 

Rules, as far as Zack was concerned, were only 
‘made for him to break. “Okay, so tell me what I need 
0 do.” 

The giant frowned. His eyebrows came together 
‘ever the center of his nose so that they looked like 
‘eve really hairy, really chubby caterpillar. “What do 
‘you mean?” 

Zack gave him a wide smile. “Hey, I'm just a 
teenager. I dor't know the correct business manner. 
‘You know,” he added thoughtfully, “you could help 
xeon this. 

“Yeah?” the guy growled, suspicious. “In what 
=? 

“Tl pretend to call and you answer my call. Then 
1 say something wrong, you can let me know. 
ey 
‘Zack watched as the big guy thought over the 

Zack just hoped he was as stupid as he 


“Okay,” the big guy said a bit reluctantly. 
“Great!” Zack pantomimed picking up a tele- 
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“Relax, Seymour,” a woman said. “The kid is 
right. And I heard you give him the four o'clock slot.” 

She stepped between Zack and his would-be pul- 
yerizer and held out her hand. “Hi. 'm Lani Alcoa, 
Xavier's assistant.” 

‘She was the same height as Kelly and had long 
‘dark hair—just like Kelly's. Lani even had the same 
‘color eyes. She could have been Kelly's older sister 
‘er cousin, Zack thought. Not that they looked any- 
‘hing alike other than the similarity in coloring. 

‘Zack took her hand readily and pumped it eager- 
‘he “Thanks for keeping me from becoming a grease 
‘spot on the carpet” 

Lani grinned. “Xavier wouldn't like that. It's a 
‘sew carpet. Why don't you follow me, and we'll have 
‘sca immortalized in nothing flat.” 

“Immortalized,” Zack mused, his steps matching 
‘fess as Lani Jed the way down a hall away from the 
sew of sky, ocean, and gorgeous girls. “I like the 
‘Zack did the same. ‘sound of that” 

“Now you know how it's done,” the man said. “I thought you might,” she said. “You're pretty 
scram.” ‘ges to pull a stunt like that with Seymour. Usually 
‘Zack shook his head sadly. “But I can't. P've ‘gst the sight of him is enough to send people run- 
an appointment at four today.” He pointed to = 
clock on the wall above the elevator doors. It read 
few minutes before four. “I'm right on time, you see” 
‘Zack continued. “I felt it was good business ethics 
be punctual.” _ 

“Why you . ..,” the giant growled. 


“Aren't you going to answer the phone?” Zack 


‘Lani pulled open a door. Zack held it for her as 
Jpecezed into the big, windowless room beyond it. 
She glanced back over her shoulder, tossing her 
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long dark hair as she did so. “Rescue you? Why “Twas a guest teen host on ROCK-TY for a week 
‘would I do that when you had an appointment?” Her “ence,” he volunteered. “But modeling? Nope. Never 
eyes glittered with a hint of langhter. "Even if it was a ied it 
very recent booking. Take a seat on that stool while I Lani moved around in the dim area beyond the 
set up the camera.” spotlights. “Tilt your chin a bit higher and to the 
Zack watched her move around, not only maneu- oa If you're interested, I might be able to pull » 
vering a camera into position but adjusting various strings to get you a modeling assignment.” 
lights. ‘There was no pearl gray carpet in this section Zack's mouth fell open in shock just as the flash 
of the offices, just a cement floor painted a flat char- ‘him again. 
coal gray. The room was more like a small stadium, or “1 donit think you're going to like that one,” Lani 
at least it seemed so to Zack since Lani's voice 
echoed as she talked. 
So tell me about yourself, Zack,” Lani urged. 
“I'm surprised that you're still in high school. T would 
have thought you were older” 

Older? That had a nice ring to it. 

“Tl be eighteen in a couple months,” Zack vol- 
unteered. 

“Lots of girlfriends?” 


‘Zack shut his mouth, flashed his famous smile at 

‘where he thought she was since he couldn't 
‘her with all the spots blocking his vision—and 
sted for the next shot to be finished before 


“I might be interested,” he said. 
“Only might? The pay is good,” Lani said, and 
a sum that Zack thought was more than 

Zack shrugged, deciding to be modest. “A few" twas totally awesome. 
Lani grinned. “More than a few, Il bet,” she You've got the look I want for some particular 
said. “You're a really great-looking guy Lani conti 

‘True, Zack thought. What would 1 be doing? Modeling designer 
“Look this way and say dimpled knees,” Lani 7 Zack asked, his mind already dreaming of 
instructed. ‘Eight red Ferrari he would buy with his model- 


A brilliant light flashed, creating spots before 
Zack's eyes. 
“You ever do any modeling, Zack?” Lani asked_ 
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sauce, the cool shredded lettuce, and the bits of 
‘tomato, but something major was lacking. “Hey, 
where isthe rest of my taco?” 


Picture Perfect 
‘Zack frowned. “It isn't a cologne ad, is it?” 


went off. “You'd wear your own clothes, and the 
whole shoot would be done on the beach. All yo 
have to do is flash that killer smile when I ask yo 


“Ah, great one!” Lani purred behind the 
as she took another shot. “That's it for the 
pictures. So what do you say? Do you want the 
ling job?” 

Zack slid off the stool. “How can I say no?” 


ule. In the meantime, why don't you pump some ir 
in the school gym to tone up a little?” 
sro re 

‘At lunch the next day, Zack shoved sheets 
notebook paper in Jessie's and Kelly’s hands befo 
sitting down to attack a couple of jumbo tacos 
offered him. 

“What's this supposed to be?” Jessie asked, 1 
tling her sheet at him. 

“A schedule,” Zack said, and bit into the fin 
taco. The shell crunched. He could taste the t 


“In your lap?” Jessie suggested. “A schedule for 


“For working in the poster booth.” Zack stared nt 
sis Junch. “What happened to the meat and the 
cese and the refried beans? You know I like my 

stuffed, Kelly.” 

“They are stuffed,” she said. “Stuffed with salad 


Zack screwed up his face in disgust. “Even taco 


ds have got more in them than this,” he told her, 
‘pushed his chair away from the table. “I might be 
to handle meatless tacos if I add a burger as a 
dish, though. Be right back.” 

“Zack?” Kelly called, her voice soft and sweet- 
ding. “Would you like to go to « movie with me 
‘then take a romantic walk on the beach?” 

‘Zack froze. “The beach? A walk?” 

“A really long walk,” Kelly said. “There's sup- 
d to be a full moon tomorrow night. It should be 
‘beautiful. 

It sounded more than just beautiful. It sounded 
the perfect setting to worm his way back into 

heart. With the surf rolling in and the moon- 
dittering on the waves, Kelly might be more 
ed to agree to go steady with him again. 

‘Zeck took her hand and drew it to rest over his 


Picture Perfect 43 


42 Picture Perfect 


heart. “Kelly, Kelly, Kelly. How do you manage tof) the members of the football and track texms, we 
ead so well the feelings I hide inside? Shall T pick MJ could double up, one boy and one git in the booth to 
you up at eight?” share the duties,” Jessie said. 
“Bight would be nice,” Kelly agreed, “but only if Zack sighed loudly and reached for his meagerly 
you sit back down and eat your tacos.” stuffed tacos. “The things I do for love,” he mur- 
“For you, anything,” Zack murmured. “Just let JMB sured. 
me geta—" Kelly smiled happily at him. “Thank you, Zack.” 
No, Zack, We need to be supportive of Liss Jessie tapped a pencil thoughtfully against her 
while she's dieting, so our date is only on ifyou stick ME teeth. “We shouldn't let two nerds work the booth 
to eating salads. Small salads.” ogether, either. We've got to balance them with the 
Zack sank into the chair next to her. “I need my jocks. Have you thought about seeing if we could do 
nourishment,” he insisted. team or club posters as well? Zack, are you listening 


Jessie reached in her purse and pulled out a some?” 
le of multivitamins. She offered him one. “N =Mmmph,” Zack mumbled, his mouth full of 


about this schedule of yours, Morris,” she said. salad taco. 

dor't see your name on it anywhere.” “He said it was a great idea,” Kelly translated, 
Zack looked sadly at Kelly. “Pizza?” ‘sill grinning fondly at Zack. “Isnt that right, Zack?” 

“No, Zack.” “Mmmph,” Zack said in resignation. 

“What's the deal?” Jessie demanded. “You 

that just because you came up with the idea that 

dor't have to do any of the work? Granted, Tl 

that it fsa great idea to make money for new 

but this is just not going to work. For one 

you've got more girls working the booth than 

“That's sexist thinking, and I wont stand for it” 

“Chili dog?” Zack asked Kelly. 

She shook her head gently. 

“Submarine sandwich?” 

“If we rearrange this into half-hour shifts and 


Chapter 5S 


AY eas DAVanltAs 


Lunch period was nearly over before Lisa joined 
the gang. When she did it was with a tiny plastic bag. 
of celery sticks rather than a tray of cafeteria food. 

Slater took one look at Lisa's lunch and shud- 
dered with revulsion before turning back to his bowl 
of tomato soup. Crumbled crackers had turned it to 
the consistency of oatmeal, but that was better, 
Slater figured, than the air-filled tacos Zack had 
been forced to eat. Next to him Screech savored 


another bite of a broccoli-bean sprout-and-blackber- 
ries-on-whole-wheat-bread sandwich as if it were as 
savory as one of the Max’s triple-decker megaburg- 
ces. Just the thought of 2 giant burger made Slater's 
mouth water. Hastily, he shoveled another spoonful 
of lumpy tomato soup in his mouth. 

“Where have you been?” Jessie asked Lisa. “You 
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‘aissed out on helping me rearrange Zack's poster 
booth schedule.” 

‘Zack groaned and reached for a blackberry that 
had rolled free of Screech’s sandwich. 

"You never need help with something like that,” 
Lisa said, sliding into the empty chair next to Jessie. 
She took a celery stick and bit into it before tossing 
the plastic bag on the table. “Anybody want one?” 

When Zack reached for one, Kelly kicked his 
ankle. He retracted his hand quickly. “On second 
thought, I'm really stuffed. Thanks anyway, Lisa.” 

“Celery is great stuff,” Lisa said. “I heard that by 
just chewing it you burn more calories than you get 
from eating it” 

“What did you say?” Slater asked. “I couldn't hear 


‘surprise when Kelly kicked him beneath the table. 
Duch!” 

“Slater's kidding, Screech,” she explained sofily: 

“Oh!” Screech said, and slanted a suspicious look 

‘Slater. “How could you tell?” 

Lisa finished off her celery stick. “Very funny, 
You should see the great things I got at the 
food store.” She pulled her purse open and 
piling pill bottles on the table. 

“Now here's something right up your alley, 

” Slater told Jessie. “You spend so much 
in that store, Il bet you can even tell us on 
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your aunt was in an accident? I hope she's 


ly 
«Oh, nothing much. She just got caught in & 
gampede of chickens” 
esi think I want to Know the rest of this 
-gack murmured under his breath. 
aunt Caledonia was trying to retrain them to 
scakcup at a later hour beenuse she likes t ses 
“She figured if she made sure 
Tate at night, they'd sleep in 
the chickens were nodding 
‘shrill whistle. The rest 


“Parsley in fudge! 
in his chair. “Suddenly 
‘nearly so bad.” 
yeecfally studied each of Lists horde of 
“It looks like you've covered 


and a variety of exer 
He ret thought you guys might beable to help 


Picture Perfect 49 


48 Picture Perfect 


sme with those things: Slater? Could you go with me 
's Really Buff Bargain Sweat- 
your advice on ankle 


“While I'm hot and sweaty?” Lisa exclaimed. 
“Think again, girl. Y'd rather meet him when T can 
look really good.” 

“Aah, tennis,” Zack murmured dreamily. 

“So,” Lisa said, her attention on the boys seated 
4t the other end of the table. “When ean we go shop- 
ping? How's three o'clock, Slater?” 

He shook his head sadly. “Sorry. I've got 
serestling practice. Would seven do?” 
“The gang all turned their heads to look at Liss. 
She pulled an appointment organizer from her 
‘parse and leafed through it quickly. “Ooops. Nope. 
fm helping Lareina Reittenhaus find something spe- 
cil to wear for her senior picture. 
Everyone's head tured back taward Slater. 
“Eight, then?” he counteroffered. 

“You don't know much about dress shopping, do 
” Lisa said. 

Slater grinned. “Nothing, in fact.” 

“Honey, it will take Lareina and me tll the mall 
to just make up our minds. Tomorrow at 
= 

“Er, I cant. Jessie's got me working the poster 
‘booth then,” Slater said. 

Eyes moved to where Lisa sat, her finger run- 
down a column of notes in her book. 

“Lye got a Bayside Beautification Committee 
Sng after school, but I could meet you at Biff's at 


you one of his Pocket Puncher discounts on yout 
"sl 


Kelly propped her chin in her hand. “ 
that's true. But you're only doing this for = 
‘weeks, Lisa, and you've 
at the health food store 
spay me” Zack offered, “and TM get the coach 
Jet you run with the track team 
Lisa laughed. “No thanks, 


team so he'd stay in shape he 
might be a way to get him to notice you. 
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notebook paper at her friend, “you are working the 
poster booth at that time.” 

‘Zack groaned loudly and let his head drop onto 
the table. He didn't think he could take much more of 


eight?” 
Lise consulted her schedule again. “Nope. this scheduling Ping-Pong match. 
ie ‘purchwood and his barber have me booked. “Shoot,” Lisa mumbled. She flicked over more 
‘pages in her appointment book. “Then how about— 


‘The bell shrlled, signaling the end of the Iunch 
period. 
‘Zack sighed gratefully. “Saved by the bell,” he 


Kelly giggled. “I never thought I'd see the day 

“eben you would want to go to class,” she said. 

“Ugh! Major bummer,” Zack groaned. “Meet you 

school?” 

“Can't.” Kelly said as she gathered up her text- 

“Thave to— 

“Don't tell me,” Zack said. “Jessie has you 
to work in the poster booth.” 

She gave him a wide smile. “Okay, I won't.” 


Zack groaned as everyone turned to stare af 


“Tm not,” Jessie i 
{ng each other-But you can't 
after tomorrow.” 

“Why not?” Lisa’ demanded. 

Because.” Jessie said, and rattled = sheet 


never 
of this diet- 
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covered in a sauce of 


the night before. 
in the world to turn 
helping and content herself with 


mushrooms, 
“Thinking it would be a treat for her daughter, 
made 
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‘But becoming a finatic vegetarian hadnt helped 
much. In seven days she'd managed to lose only 
three pounds. And she'd been exercising like erazy 
the whole time to bur even more calories. 

“Thanks to Screech's help at the video store she 
aid warm-up aerobics with fashion model Trilby 


sive burn round featuring soap opera hunk Nemo 

‘and a final cool down with tai chi moves: 
demonstrated by martial arts master Lee Putnam. 

For times when she was sick of watching the 


She only had one week before her i 
with Xavier simer. She had tried to push 
Tack a few more days, but they wouldn't let her. 
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aod the perfect fit of every seam. 
It was even her favorite color! Lisa closed her 


“ 
Jessie stared at the tiny bag of vegetables in 
s hand in the cafeteria the next day. “That's all 
re eating? One stalk of celery, four slices of 
and a radish?” 
“Barely ten calories, less than one-fifth gram of 
land some fiber, too,” Lisa announced proudly. “Of 
I drink only water.” 
Zack raised a single eyebrow. “What? No 


“That's what the radish is,” Lisa explained. “I 
it find any fruit that wasn't stuffed with calo- 
What about grain?” Jessie asked. “Why are you 
this to yourself, Lisa? You shouldn't sacrifice 
just to be a few pounds lighter” 
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‘said. 
him. “Get real, bud. This 


‘exercising.ll the time, 

“And if you don't?” Jessie asked 

Lisa glared at her. “Don't even suggest itt 
not going to look totally gross in my $e! 
pictures.” 

“You wor 


quietly. Fa 
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“Ex, Screech?” Zack said, noticing the thunder 
-dlouds building in Lisa's face. 
=. the nurse's office, and it wouldn't change a 


“Oh, right!” Screech said, and winked slyly. He 
‘Zeck a thumbs-up sign and nearly poked him- 


“We all care.” 
“1 know,” Lisa mumbled contritely: “I'm sorry if 
2 little uptight about it all.” 
You're forgiven,” Kelly insisted, and gave her 
ahug. 
“Just dor't overdo it,” Jessie counseled. 
“Yeah,” Slater added. “You need to eat right as 
[as exercise. Any jock knows that.” 
Lisa's expression started to get stormy again. 
‘all act as if I were an idiot or something. Do you 
think that with both my parents being doctors, 
‘even have a chance to do something stupid? 
=A 


‘began. 
“Yeah, right,” Lisa snapped, cutting her off. “Tve 
things to do than listen to this drivel.” 
any of them could think, Lisa stood up and 
‘off across the cafeteria. 


Zack stared after her. 
mean Lisa won't be workin 


“No, but ‘Slater 
‘The girls both turn 


grew wider. 
=put things went smoothly after Mr. Mo 


so what youre trying to 
of the seniors 
bout Lisa,” Jessie sid. 
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“Hey, Ididuit say that. Not exactly” 
“You're too careful to actually say something that 
ish Jessie insi 


ce about Lisa as you 
ch we can do. And we can't let the poster cam= 
o fail. We can't let Lisa sidetrack us from it any 
Jet it sidetrack us from our worries 
things. It just takes a lit- 


time management.” 

Jesse looked at him closely. “Excuse me? Did T 
hear the words time ‘management come from 

dk Morris's mouth?” 

Sure sounded like it to me,” Slater said. “Do you 
the sky will start falling?” 


it was a figure of speech, Screech,” Kelly 
sofily. “Slater dids't really mean the sky 


sealling” 
“Speaking of a figure of speech.” ‘Zack mur- 
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the room, one that Lisa knew led to her father's office. 
Dr. Turtle waited until Lisa had taken a seat in 
cone of the armchairs before knocking on the eonnect- 
og door and opening it. “Have you got a moment or 
‘two to spend with Lisa and me?” she asked her hus- 
band. 
“1 always have time for you and my little gis,” 
Se other Dr. Turtle insisted jovially as he strode into 
Ais wife’s office. "How's my favorite daughter?” he 
‘asked, bending to give Lise a kiss. 
“Tm your only daughter, Daddy.” Lisa reminded 


“Lucky for you there isn’t much competition, 
~ he said with a chuckle, and settled back in the 


sd “Most of the time.” 
mim,” Lisa's father murmured. “Lately we 


it been too terribly pleased with you, though, 


could use the seale to see : 
fed. “T dont think the one we have at home + 
were than use the scale, why don't you Lisa's mouth nearly dropped open. “But my 
nto my office fora nice chat,” De. Turtle a great! E 
Focling a bit trapped, Lisa followed her “This isnt about grades 
into her comfortably furnished office. * “Oh. You = es too ees with help- 
sia bookshelves held a variety of medical everyone look their best for the senior pictures, 
ee said. “It ist for much longer. Most of the class 
already had their appointment with Mr. 


and a numl 
rear the window. There was als 
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Lisa grit = mow I've been spending # It 
af money lately Fl pay you back all the exercise 


vsoment. E promise Lf you 
Tl be glad to get 2 job 5 


pounds on your frames 
Fact, you've always been t00 your” 
But the way youve been 
"her 


counselor in the o| 
‘mother said, and sei 


Tong since we were YOUF age, darling. We b 
member how We sng advice from our 


Lisa pushed out of 


ives 


‘her chair and turned to walk 


‘ofice. One hand on the doorknob, the 


pocket of her 


“No sweat.” Zack 
tell the guys at the repair 


thoughtful. “I wouldn't mis 
aseyer's office 
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think you inherited your scamming abilities?” 
Uncle Josh?” Zack ventured. 
Mrs. Morris sniffed. “He's an amateur compared. 
tome, sweetheart. il be backin a couple of hours 
‘She backed Zack's “Mustang convertible out onto’ 
the street and was balf a block away when the phone 


rang. 
“Figures,” Zack mumbled, sunning to answer it. 
It wasn't the mechanics, though. It was Lani 


to sign 
Right now? This minute?” 
‘would have been better, but T didn't 


the go-ahead until a few minutes 380" Lani said. 
Heald tell Seymour you'll be here in half wn 
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={ peed a favor” Zack blurted out. “And I need it 


there that fast?” 


“what happens if 1 cant get = 
Shea tell him it wasnt «problem fast!” 
saw in the wait- Whoa,” Slater murmured. 
5 said. “Sorry. Zack could almost see his friend's grin: 
“1 don't know, preppie,” Slater drawled. “My gs 


tank is nearly on empty, and I need an ofl change 
before I put too many more miles on my truck.” 
“TI fill the gas tank,” Zack offered. 


the cash being paid for just 
Mmm, I don't know, I'm worried about the oil 


‘want to miss out an was 
rk. Combined with the money his 
tly given him toward college, it 

down 


urged. 
Speeding tickets not only look badl on my dri- 
a record, they'll make us late,” Slater said. 
“Five minutes, then. Just slow up outside my 


hhaduit been one 
ten-speed bike rather 


sway she had stalked a9 : 
didn't think Lisa was and I'l jump 
an ‘later was chuckling when Zack dropped the 
Jack on the cradle. 


arrived. Tomorrow, You made it.” Lani said as Zack dashed in the 
Jaim his carefull door with a minute to spare. 
gasped, and collapsed on one of the 
sofas. "Where's Seymour?” 
Around Lani strolled over to a desk and picked 


would have to rec! 


‘Mustang classic 
‘When Zack called him, Slater answered on 


first ring. 
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up a folder. “Everything's in here, so just work your 
wy ack glanced up when she didst finish her sen, 
tence, Slater had just pushed open the door and 
strolled in from the corridor 

[Lani looked his friend up and down, lingering om 
his pumped muscles the same way the girls of 
Bayside did. Lani even had the same dazed look on 


her face. 

“Can help you? sheasked 
Her voice sounded like a jungle cat's purring 
Slater's dimples flashed. “Just waiting for my. 
buddy here” he said, indieating Zacks collapsed 
form on the sofa. ie 
vam.” Lani prred again. “So youre a frend 
[Lani Aleoa, Xavier's 


“Modeling?” 
amused at the" idea. “Not me. 
‘and me to admire” 
Don't you think girls should have an 
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opportunity to have something to admire?” Lani 
asked. 

Slater looked confused. “Hub?” 

Lani’s lips curved in a small grin. “Shouldn't 
women have the same rights? Shouldn't they be able 
to have pictures of men to enjoy looking at?” 

Slater glanced at Zack. “I suppose,” he suid. 
~‘Course they do have them. Like that poster Kelly 
had of her actor friend.” 

“Mitch,” Zack growled beneath his breath. 

Lani heard him, though. “Mitch? Mitch Tobias?” 

“Yeah,” Slater said. "You heard of him?” 

“So you've seen how girls react to his picture?” 
she asked. 

“They went nuts,” Slater told her: “I couldn't see 
swiy, although the babe on the poster with him wasn't 
er 

Lani’s smile widened a bit. “The babe, huh?” 

Sensing that his friend might be getting into hot 

= Zack hastily scribbled his name on all the 
in the folder—he wasn't going to miss out on 
job just because Slater insulted Xavier's ass 
stood up. “Here you are, Lani. Everything 
‘as requested. What time do you want me to 
for duty tomorrow?” 
“Six a.m. at Smuggler’s Cove,” she said. “If 
sre interested, A. C., tag along with Zack. I'll 
another set of employment forms in case you 
to pose, too.” 
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Slater laughed out loud."Me? Amodel? 
“Why not? You've got the right look,” Lan! insist 

ed. “With your dark hair and Zack's blond, 1 think 
uid be a terrific team.” 

‘a ‘The sound of someone trotting across the carpet 
saved Slater from having to answer immediately. . 
“Did I hear someone say they needed model 
Sereech asked. “You have only to ask, and Tm your 
wean” He struck a pose similar to that of a Greek stt- 
vn nly with Sereech's long thin arms, shallow chest 
and wild hair, it dideitTook quite as impressive. 
“ghe hasn't asked you, though, Sereech, 


sion. “What type am I 
To keep from glancing 


yon were perfect for 
horror book” 


do book covers here at Oppet 
“Too bad,” Sereech sai 
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“Just in case you hear of an opening elsewhere, 
you've got my photograph on file.” 

She looked surprised. “We do?” 

“He means you have his senior picture,” Zack 
explained. “Did you just finish your session, 
Screech?” 

‘Screech nodded. “You'll have lots of great shots 
to choose from,” he assured Lani. 

“I'm sure I will,” she said faintly before she 
sumed back to Zack. “ll see you in the morning,” 

“At the crack of dawn,” he answered, and catch- 
sng Slater's eye, jerked his head toward the door. 
‘Together they dragged Screech out of the office. 

“I'm impressed,” Screech told his friends after 
the elevator doors slid closed behind them. "Just 
sexagine it. Two of my best friends are models.” 

Slater held up his hand. “Not so fast there, pen- 
‘eil-neck. I'm not in this. It's Zack's show, and I'm 
‘gare he doesn't want to share it with me.” 


good money.” 
“Only as long as they're working.” Zack hastened 
add. “They dor't exactly have regular paychecks. 
we know that from when the girls were in 


Screech held up his hand. “Ah, but those were 
shows, not photo shoots. And the girls also 
teered; they weren't hired to be in them. 


yeu” 
just how much are you 
‘a 


tudied the ceiling. "Uh, are you £uYS 25 
starved for a burger as Tam? What do you SY 
hhead for the Max. leven buy!” 

That much, hmm?” Slater mused. 
tagalong with you" 

Zack glare 
growled. 

“My pleasure.” 
bright, somewhat goofy eae 

Mega Maximum : 

ecput butter sandwiches Thad for lunch just 
fill the inner man.” 


ot at Sereech. “Thanks a lot.” he 


Chapter 8 


Pe dae as a 


Lisa sat at the table that had been set up outside 
the gym. Behind her on the wall was a large banner 
urging all Bayside students to order a poster of their 
favorite student. It included a blowup of Zack's 
handsome, beaming face. Luckily, she couldn't see it 
sanless she tumed around, though at the moment she 
seas forced to listen to him on the school intereom. 
“Have a special friend you never see enough 
“ef? he asked. “Have a secret crush? Then help 
‘Bayside replace the horrors of the hulls. No, not the 
‘monitors. I'm talking about the metal monsters 
the Jurassic age. You think you've seen replicas 
‘dinosaurs in museums? Well, you can see the real 
if you just look closely at any Bayside locker. 
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For the meager price of ten bucks you ean own & 
poster of your best friend or ofthe person you wish 
vwas your best fiend. Head for the booth outside the 
feym now and sign up for a poster of your favorite 
hunk or babe. What?” 


student of your! 

“Er, yeah. Anyway, 
time chance, not to mentiot 
‘Time's a wastin’, so hurry on down. The lovely Liss 
‘Turtle is on duty at the moment and eager to empty 
your pockets. The equally lovely Ronald Noland ie 
assisting Lisa.” 

‘Next to her the totally nerdish Ronnie Noland 
grinned widely. 

“Hey.” he said. “I'm lovely.” 


“You're something,” Lisa muttered. “Get away 


from me, geek. When the erowds come, 1 
the money, you handle the paperwork.” 

Ronnie saluted, managing to knock his 
lasses off. He had to scramble on the floor to 
them, He was a member of the chess club and 
ined the Three Stooges. 

‘Why couldr't Jessie have teamed her up 
somebody gorgeous? Lisa wondered. Somebody 
Keith Bockman, who was a hunk and a half. 

“Hi, Lisa,” Keith Bockman said, stepping up) 
the table. 
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“Hii” Lisa said sofly, thinking he : 
dream and not real. ge robe 
___“Lwaited to order a poster until you were work: 
ing the booth,” Keith said. 

“Really?” Ronnie jumped to his feet, knocking 
cover his chair in his rush to help their first customer. 
“Okay, all you have to do is— 

Lisa frowned at her assistant. Wasn't it bad 
‘esough that she had to share airspace with this nerd, 
such les share her pleasant daydream with him? 
“Tl handle this.” she told Ronnie, and tnmed back to 


Keith grinned. He had a devastating cleft in his 
[Usa realized. His skin was a warm bronze tone, 

“Saplings 
Lisa sighed with pleasure. 

‘Tm not interested in getting Kelly's picture,” 
‘said. 

“No?” Lisa thought a moment. “Daisy Tyler's 
2 ‘is pretty popular, too,” she offered. 

I don't want Daisy's, either,” Keith said, and 

in his back pocket for his wallet. “Actually, 1 

1a bit stupid doing this. You see, my godmother 
about the posters, and she wants one of me.” 

Beneath his tan, Lisa realized that Keith was 
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‘And how terrible! He could have requested 


of er, Lisa thous, then a 
aon ed gta poster of er yet since ae hadith 


"You have?” 
Ronnie bobbed lee into pee 
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“I saw one of Zack's in the teacher's lounge,” 
Ronnie volunteered. “But I'l bet whoever bought it 
will have to get another one.” 

“Why?” Lisa asked. 

Well, someone had drawn a mustache on it, and 
there were horns coming out of his head. Somebody's 
probably pretty ticked off that it was defaced like 
Soa 


“L doubt that very much,” Lisa murmured. 

Ronnie rattled his order blanks. “So you want 
‘one poster of yourself then, Keith?” he asked. 

“We can't interest you in anybody else's picture?” 

Keith looked thoughtful. “I didn't see every 
“s senior picture on the board yet,” he said. 
that mean not all the seniors agreed to release 

ir photos?” 

“Not necessarily,” Lisa told him. “The studio 
only handle a certain number of student sit- 
‘without disrupting their regular business, so we 

"a few new photographs every day. Are you look- 

for someone in particular?” 

Keith blushed a deeper red than before. “Well, 
kind of. 

Mentally, Lisa went through the list of student 

| Which girls’ portraits were still missing? 
‘among them was the object of Keith's affection? 
‘she was had to be drop-dead gorgeous. And 

and witty, with the most charming personality 
world. So who was this mystery girl? 
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‘and falling as he gulped. “Yes, ma'am, Ms. Turtle” 


‘There was only one way Ba Lisa smiled faintly at him. “That's better. Just 
oie keep your distance.” 
rubbed his chest as if babying a bruise. 
“Yes, malam. Whatever you say.” 
gnsw bes 
Before Lisa could catch them spying on her, 
Jessie and Kelly ducked back around a comer. 
“{ dor't like this,” Kelly said. “That is not our 
a 
“Boy, is that ever true,” Jessie agreed. “T think 
Keith is the only person who has escaped without 
having his head bitten off lately.” 
“Lucky Keith,” Kelly murmured. 
“We've got to do something to make 
ruth about herself” Jessie said 
“But what? She wor't listen to any of us, and we 
cert shadow her every movement. Heck, we hardly 
ver see Lisa outside of school anymore. She never 
‘comes to the Max.” 
“Well, that's good, actualy, since we havent been 
to keep the guys from eating burgers there,” 
admitted. 


“At least we were successful with their lunch 
"Zack was nearly hungry enough to eat Ms. 


Jessie grinned. 
tasted it, didn't he?” 
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catch up with her friend's long-legged stride. “Where 
are we going?” 

pose tossed a smile back over her shoulder. 
“We're going to beard the guys in their precious 
den,” she announced. “We're going to the weight 
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‘been so busy working 
‘Zack's brainstorm, and 


down on the 
they squirmed out of it with some 
bout needing to work 


same thing,” Jessie finished. 3 
“[gnit that just like men?” Kelly said. “Neves 


on Lisa: 5 
Jessie nodded. “It isn’t just that she's 
about her weight. Her whole 
and not for the better” 
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Zack looks like he's ready to kick the bucket.” 
“That's me. Ready to shuffle off this mortal coil,” 
‘Zack mumbled. 

Jessie's eyes widened. “Whoa! I'm impressed. 
Was that Shakespeare?” 


Chapter © 


aya 


ay 


“Models?” the girls repeated in unison, then 
burst out gigeling 
in his gym shorts and muscle ‘The guys exchanged long-suffering looks and 
Seer ce oie eee ited for Jessie and Kelly to get control of them- 
him, Zack was dressed much the same, but instead 
of moving smoothly in syne with Slater's even It only took a minute, but when the girls had 
tempo, Zack lay flat on his back, arms flung out, his down and turned back to Zack and Slater, 
chest rising and falling quickly with each of his gasp- ended up going into new peals of laughter, 
ing 3 “What's so funny about us being models?” Slater 
“Two much for you, preppie?” Slater asked, sir 
ing bis fiend a superior kind of smile. Jessie dropped down on the exercise mat, siting 
“Oh no, no. I just dida't want you to look bedi before Slater. Kelly curled up at Zack’s 
: to hold back." Zack insisted faintly. and brushed back a lock of his tousled blond 
Jessie and Kelly moseyed up to the guys. 


“Jeez, talk about your barbaric contests,” “Well, you just don't seem the type to be taken in 
murmured. “What are you trying to do, kill scam like that,” Jessie said. 
other?” 


Slater's eyes narrowed, “What do you mean by 
Kelly giggled. “If so, I think Slater's ” 


Zack got a comered loak on his face. “Ex, I was in 
jhurry so I dic it read it,” he confessed. 
Jessie cocked her head. “Slater?” 
“There wasn't time to study it before the shoot 
Saturday. The sunrise was gorgeous, and they 
it wait to start. They would have lost the light.” 
“Very convenient of them,” Jessie mused. “Has 
‘of you got a copy ofthe contract handy?” 
Slater fished in his gym bag and pulled out a 
sand-sprinkled sheet of paper and handed 


Jessie. 

Kelly shook her head slowly. “I'm surprised at 

Zack Morris. I really thought the scammeister of 
would see through a trick like this.” 

Zack sat up all the way, spinning so that he faced 

He took her hand in his. “I guess I'm rusty,” he 

You hate my scams so much, I've been trying 


Tun any. 
‘Kelly squeezed his hand. “I know.” 
r “It's really hard, Kelly. I didnt think it would be, 
yes, why dost you, Zack” Kelly urged, Jing is part of my genetic makeup. It's in 
ther arms across her chest. 
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“Huh? 

Zack sighed loudly. “I know it sounds pretty 
lame, but I only found out recently that scamming is 
an inherited trait.” 

Kelly pulled her hand from his grasp and gave 
hhim a disgusted look. “Zack Morris. That is really 
dumb. Your father was valedictorian of his class at 
Bayside, and he's a very serious and dedicated busi- 
nessman. And there isn't a sweeter person alive thas 
your mom.” 

“You don't really know Mom very well,” 


“I suppose you came up with this lame excuse 
that I wouldn't get mad at you the next time 
pulled a scam,” Kelly insisted hotly. 

“Yes, I mean, no! I'm just... that is, 

Zack sputtered. 

“Ah-hal” Jessie shouted. “Found it! If you 
would take the time to read documents before 
sign them you wouldn't get into spots like this.” 

“I didn't even know we were in a spot,” 
said, 


Slater, Zack, and Kelly all stared at her blankly. 
“That means he's reputable but she isn’t. 
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Pulled a scam on you,” Jessie explained, 7 
to this, you onl 


“Us all there,” Jessie said. “It's just disguis 
ie: 's just disguised in 

“Boy!” Slater grumbled. “Just when 1 thought 
reppie was on to a good thing” 

pie laaare talk you into doing this,” Zack 


“Thue,” Slater admitted. “So i's Screech I 
£25 ‘ve got 


iy 
“Screech?” Jessie echoed. “Don't tell me Sereech 
sot suckered into this, too.” me 
Slater grinned. “Not exactly. Lani wouldn't take 
Em on. Say!” thoughtful expression brightened hs 
SEE That ought to show that this isn a sam, after 


“Well, there you go,” Jessie said. “There was the 
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Picture Perfect a9 
outside shot that she might sell @ photo, and she tures do sell?” she asked. "Wouldn't the guys both 
‘couldn't risk that.” ‘make an indecent amount of money?” 

Kelly nodded. “Sereech is just the kind of person “A very indecent amotint,” Zack added. 
{0 go out and find his own buyer, too. He loves sci- “Well, yes, but— 
‘ence fiction novels and goes to all those conventions.’ “All right” Zack was on his feet in a flash. “Come 
“Well, we could do tha, too,” Zack suggested. “I fn, Slater We've got time for a shower and a burger 
‘mean, look at how well my senior picture is selling.” before we have to meet Lani,” 
“Actually,” Kelly said, “Screech's is selling better “Wait just a minute, preppie. I'm not So sure 
than yours. All the nerd girls are buying it as well as about this anymore,” Slater said. 
all the members of the chess club and the Dungeons “Itll work out,” Zack promised. “You see, we've 
and Dragons club.” already got an edge here.” 
Slater's mouth dropped open. “The nerd girls are “We do?” Slater didn't so 
buying Screech’s poster?” a ‘trusting his friend again. 
“Why not?” Jessie asked. “To them, he's « hunk: “Yeah. And do you know why?" Zack draped his 
“Screech a hunk?” Zack murmured faintly. “T ‘arm around Slater's shoulders 
don't feel so well.” He toppled over backward to lie Slater frowned and shrugged free from his 
flat on the exercise mat once more. friend's arm. 
“Oh, don't be so dramatic,” Kelly insisted. 
“Screech is sweet.” 


und too sure about 


done, {think edo the poster booth schedule sth “Nnnooo,” Jessie said careflly. “Just what are 
Zack and Slater can catch up on their volunteer work: up to, Morris?” 

‘Zack sat up abruptly. “Who says we're Kelly grinned widely and linked arms with Zack. 
Lani is expecting us at Smuggler's Cove at Oppenheimer took our photographs but Lani 
Your senior picture, didn't she. And we're 
ly selling posters of you for the locker fund 
‘That's the catch, isnt it?” 


Kelly looked up at Jessie. “But what if the 
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‘Zack chuckled. “That's the catch,” he agreed. 


Lisa slid behind the wheel of her car and stared 
straight ahead at the back side of the bleachers around 
the Bayside football field. Only she didnt see the eray- 
ing boards. She saw Keith Bockman walking away 
from the poster booth. And not looking beck at her: 

Tt would have been all right if he'd glanced over 
his shoulder as he left. Or winked. Or waved. 
Anything to show that he was interested in her. Or 
liked her. Or was interested in liking her. 

Lisa's long nails tapped nervously against the 
steering wheel. She'd never been in this kind of spot 
before. Dates had usually been easy to get. All she 
had to do was decide whom she wanted to go out 
‘with and then smile at them encouragingly, and as if 
they'd read her mind, the guys had always asked her 
out. 


hadn't gotten the idea. 
(Or maybe he had and after seeing how fat 
was, he decided no way! 


the was shy and just hadn't worked up his courage: 
ask her out. But that couldn't really be the case 
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had talked with her at the poster booth for quite a 
while. It would have been easy to say “Lisa, would 
you like to go to a movie?” Or maybe “Lisa, would 
you go for a walk on the beach with me?” Even some- 
thing as simple and old-fashioned as “Lisa, could 1 
‘carry your books to class for you?” Anything to make 
her feel special, to make her feel like he was even a 
little interested in her. 
IFonly ... wait! Keith had said something sweet! 
Lisa did a fast rewind on her memory, letting 
‘everybody who had come to the poster booth while 
she and Ronnie were working zip through her mind. 
They all walked backward, of course, as befitted a 
‘sewind. Then there was Keith, grinning slightly at 
« taking his money back from Ronnie, running 
to disappear around a comer in the hall- 
Lisa hit her mental stop button. 
Keith strolled up to the table again, his every 
work of athletic grace. Pure art. Lisa 
aaets 
“Hi, Lisa,” the Keith on the memory replay 


‘Oh, he did have a wonderful-sounding voice. It 
husky and deep, not like that of the other boys 


“Hi,” Lisa murmured out loud, as if the mental 
could hear her. 

“I waited to order a poster until you were work- 

‘the booth,” Keith said once again. 
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‘Lisa groaned with pleasure at the thought. 

He had waited. He did like her! 

‘A bappy smile curved her lips. She started the 
car and headed home. Keith liked her. All was right 
with the world. ; 

‘Unfortunately, the playback in her mind contin- 


‘ued to run. 
She remembered how Keith's dark brows drew 


together over his nose as he frowned slightly in 
thought. “I dids't see everybody's senior picture on: 


color made her skin glow. 4 
‘She was her old self again. Her nicely 
self. 


Lisa executed a neat pirouette in celebration, 

She halted suddenly as a new thought hit her. 
What if Keith hadn't been interested in getting her 
poster? What if it was a different girl's poster he 
wanted hanging on his wall? 

Lisa dropped down on her bed as despair rushed 
‘over her once more. 

‘That had to be it. Keith was interested in some- 
‘one else, not in her. 

But who? 

One of the cheerleaders? 

Naw. They weren't his type, In the past Keith 
had dated girls like Suzy Dane, who was a member of 
the swim team, and Janet Hazeltoff, a long-distance 
sunner. Both of them were extremely trim from con- 
“sunt exercise. Both were honor roll students and had 


‘More muscular than they were curvy. Lisa stared 
her reflection again. No wonder Keith hadn't asked 
‘out. It wasn't because he didn't like smart girls— 
she was—because he had dated smart girls. It 
‘t because she was fat, because she wasn’t any- 
‘She was back to being the Lisa she had been. 
‘Except that that Lisa wasn't Keith's ideal woman. 
Lisa's eyes drifted to where her athletic equip- 
‘sat in the middle of her bedroom floor. There 
no reason why she couldn't become Keith's ideal 
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woman. She had the machines, 3 zillion exercise 
videos, and the momentum from her frantic drive to 
lose weight. She could do it. 

A moment later she had stripped off Izzy's lovely 
dress and wiggled into an electric blue leotard. Once 
more she stood before the mirror evaluating herself. 

Why had she ever thought boys liked girls to be 
curvy? Look at all the Bayside girls who were as thin 
as toothpicks and who dated like crazy. Heck, look at 
Jessie and Kelly. Curves didn’t mean a thing. And 
now that she looked really close at her own, there 
were definitely too many of them. They needed to be 
honed down, her muscles toned up. Curves! Who 
needed them? Runway models certainly didn't have 
them. If she decided to go into fashion design as = 
career, wouldn't it be better if she were as thin as the 
‘women who modeled gowns for the top designers the 
world over? 

Lisa pinched the skin at her waist. There 
definitely another inch to get rid of there. And if 
was there, it was everywhere else as well 

But not for long, she vowed silently. Even if 
never managed to date Keith, she needed to be in 
better shape for her future. She was a senior, after: 
Next year was college. She would be one step 
toacareer 

Now was the time to get ready for it. Now 
the time to work hard to become the ull 
woman she needed to be. 
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Carefully, Lisa hung Izzy's design back on the 
hanger. This time, instead of hanging it where she 
could see it and be inspired by it, Lisa tucked the 
dress in her closet and shut the door. She didr’t need 
it asa reminder anymore. She had a glowing mental 
picture oer ron fate aa guide no: 

And maybe, just maybe, the memory of how 
Keith looked when he had gri 
a Brinned shyly down at her 


Chapter 10 


fe ee hes 


‘After Kelly and Jessie left the guys, they wan- 
dered off to the Max for yogurt shakes. Zack and 
Slater weren't the only ones suffering from the strict 
lunch edict. Even though Jessie was a vegetarian 
herself, she'd made sure she cut back on the amount 
she was eating in front of Lisa and was feeling, weak: 
from the pure-hearted effort. 


“1 cant believe the guys were taken in by that 
woman,” Jessie mused, sipping on her strawberry 
shake. 

Kelly slurped up some of her chocolate drink 
“You can't? Come on, Jessie. We're talking about 
‘Zack here. Ifyou tell him his looks ean make him = 
fortune, he'll believe you every time.” 


“But Slater?” 

“Excuse me, but whose poster is selling the most 
copies at school?” Kelly asked. 

Jessie groaned. “Slater's, and he’s loving every 
minute of it” 

Kelly grinned. “Zack isn't.” 

“T'll never understand this competition. Who 
cares whose poster is the most popular?” 

“Yeah,” Kelly said, “And who cares whose grade 
point average makes them valedictorian?” 

Jessie grimaced, recognizing herself as the one 
bid to be the top student in the graduating class. 
“Oh. But that's about hard work and intelligence. It's 
different.” 

“Not to everyone. Looking good and being popu- 
ler are more important to some people. Especially 
the looking good part.” Kelly said. 

“Like Lisa right now” Jessie agreed. “Well, since 
‘xe didn’t manage to pry Zack and Slater loose from 
Seir modeling, I guess we'll have to think of some 

‘way to get the time we need to convince Lisa 
s obsessing.” 

“If we can,” Kelly murmured. "Maybe we can 

other volunteers to take our place at the booth. 

bet Babette Neidermeyer would be willing to 


cheerleaders would be willing to give us some of 
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their time? T never have trouble finding volunteers 
saci the nerds and the geeks, bat the rest of the 
vrdents always come wp with reasons why they can't 
volunteer” 

iil take care of it.” Kelly promised. “In fac, 
talk to Babette as well, so you can devote all your 
time to Lisa's problem.” 


tput she's also losing her temper lot” 
with the straw, twirling 
“She's not only not eating rig 
Til bet she isnt sleeping much, either: 


“You're probably right She's obviously usi 


under her eyes.” Kelly s 
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down at her half-full glass. Kelly hadr't finished her 
chocolate shake, either: “I really shouldn't have the 
rest of this,” Jessie said. 

Kelly stared down at her glass. “Me neithes” she 
murmured. 

Neither of them made an effort to push the 
shakes aside or to get up. 

“Oh, what the heck,” Kelly declared, and started 
slurping on her straw. 

Jessie followed her friend's excellent example. 


2 
find that Mrs. Cummings, 


Mrs. Cummings looked thoughtful when Jessie 
d for suggestions on where to look up informa- 
‘about eating disorders. 

“There are various kinds,” the librarian said. “Are 
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you interested in particular aspects of the disease or 
social problems related to it?” 

“Anything and everything,” Jessie insisted. “I 
have a friend who is starving herself, and I want to 
have some ammunition when my friends and 1 con- 
front her” 

“Knock some sense into her, hmm?” Mrs. 
‘Cummings said. 

Jessie grinned. “Absolutely.” 

The librarian sat down at her computer and 
began to key information into it rapidly. One screen 
after another came up and was rejected as Mrs. 
‘Cummings considered the information given. At last 
she hit the print button. 

While the printer hummed through its cycle. 
Mrs. Cummings turned back to Jessie. 

“This should give you a start. It sounds like 
friend is suffering from anorexia nervosa.” 

Ewww! It was even worse than Jessie had 


Jessie. Young women have died from it.” 

Jessie swallowed tightly. Died? Ob, not Lisa. N 
the friend she had knawn since they were both 
years old! 

‘While paper rolled from the reference 
ment's printer, the years rolled back for Jessie. 

It was the second day of kindergarten, @ 
scary time for a child as shy as she had been 
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then. The only kid she had known was Zack because 
‘be lived next door to her. The idea of sticking close to. 
«boy, though, hadn't appealed to her. Well, it hadn't 
“=pealed to Zack, either! He hadn't wanted her hang- 


‘was interested in her. Then suddenly a pretty lit- 
girl in peach-colored overalls, a matching shirt, 
perky pigtails tied with peach bows had grabbed 
hand. “Come on!” the girl had yelled happily. “Tl 
you to the swing set!” They were fast friends 


“Here you are, Jessie,” the librarian said, hand- 
her the completed printout. “I'm sure you'll have 
trouble finding what you need, but if you do, 

see me. I hope you manage to help your 


Jessie squared her shoulders. Her chin rose to a 
angle. “Oh, I will, Mrs. Cummings. Iwill.” 
‘It was late when Jessie retumed home, her note- 
crammed with notes. Her hand felt like it would 
straighten out again. She'd go through life with 
as if holding a pencil. But it would be 

itif what she'd learned helped Lisa. 
Kelly answered the phone on the first ring. She'd 
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“Everything is all set with the poster committee.” 
Kelly announced. “I did some rescheduling so th 
boys interested in certain girls got a chance to wo 
with them and vice versa.” 

Jessie chuckled. “Youll end up being known 
the Bayside matchmaker if these couples click. 

Kelly giggled. “I just hope they remembe 


from anorexia nervosa. 
“Oh, gosh!” Kelly breathed. “That can be fatal” 
“leis exactly the type’ of gil moet Niksly. a 
it” Jessie said. “Not only is she a teenager, but 
healthy, cute, and her parents are both professio, 
successful.” 


“Whoa” 

“There's more,” Jessie warned, and leafed o 
few pages in her notebook. “Anorexics are 
involved in a lot of social activities, and they ™ 
hard to please their family, friends, and teachers” 

“Uh-oh.” 

“Not only are their families usually small but 
of times the anorexic is an only child.” 

“Boy, am I glad I've got scads of brothers an 
ters,” Kelly murmured. 
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“It gets worse. Usually their parents are older 
when they start their family.” Jessie continued. “And 
‘Lisa's parents waited until they were finished with 
‘medical school and had established their practice 
before they had her.” 

“Oh, that's right. But Lisa has always had every- 


live up to, and fret themselves silly. And it 
starts with something traumatic happening in 
a5 
“Ewww. Like not being able to fit into a designer 
Kelly moaned. “Are we really sure that this is 
though, Jessie? I mean, we may be going off 
deep end on this. Lisa might just be working 
da simple goal. You know, like being able to 
‘Izzy's creation.” 
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“We can hope,” Jessie agreed. “But I'm not so research to find where the closest ANAD office is.” 
sure, Kelly. The stuff I read said that anorexia nervosa “And inthe meantime?” Kelyashed, = 
{s really hard to identify when it first begins because “T dox't know, Kelly,” Jessie admitted sadly. “I 
the person with it is doing a routine diet to lose a few WB just don't know s 
pounds.” 

Kelly sighed deeply. “I wouldn't say there has 
been anything routine about Lisa's diet in a long 
time.” 


“Til say. Did you know that it takes fifteen calo 
ries per pound just to maintain your weight each 
day? And to lose just one pound you have to burn o 


“There's an organization called the N 
Association for Anorexia Nervosa and 
Disorders, or ANAD for short, that offers 
ing,” Jessie said. 
“Here in Palisades?” 
Jessie sighed. “No. I'll have to do some n 


Chapter 11 


CN ay ia eee 
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“Yea, right” Lisa growled. “He ist the least bit 
interested in me.” 

“You don't know for sure,” Kelly insisted. “1 
ean, I've noticed that boys act really weird when 
they really like you.” 

Lisa sighed deeply. “Oh, he was acting weird all 
‘ight. He bought a poster for his godmother” 

“Of you?” Jessie asked in surpris 

No, of himself. Mine hasn't been available. At 
east, not until now.” Lisa dug in her purse and 
Pulled out a billfold-size picture. 

Kelly and Jessie wasted no time in grabbing it. 

“You look gorgeous!” Kelly gushed. 

“And Izzy's creation fits like a dream,” Jesse told 


'm so glad. Now you don't have 


That's nice,” Lisa said, “but I'm not totally sais- 
dwith the way Look yet.” 
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Jessie and Kelly exchanged « horrified glance. miss one of his dates with Mom. I was going to go 
“But you look great!” Kelly lied valiantly. Lisa J) buy bunch of fruit to have on the pienic.” 
was withdrawn, tired, really super stressed out. But “Too bad Lisa had to run,” Kelly said. 
you couldn't tell a person that. Not and stay friends “Tl bet she meant that literally, too, Running 
with them, Kelly thought. Gosh, being supportive a ‘over four hundred fifty calories an hour,” Jessie 


“Itdoes?” 
¥ Jessie shrugged. “Well, I've been studying up a 
‘Mom's boyfriend had to break a date with her, and he bit more.” 
sent this giant basket of fruit to sort of apologize. “Have you come up with any ideas on how we 
more than either of us can eat before it spoils, so ‘can help her? I mean, ones where neither of us puts 
thought the whole gang could have a picnic with it agg eur foot in our mouth?” Kelly asked. 
Monday.” “Not so far,” Jessie admitted. “I'm so worried 
“Wow! That's a great idea!” Kelly said, trying to about Lisa that I think my brain is working overtime 
put the same kind of enthusiasm in her voice that: ‘ea the problem, but I'm still not getting anywhere.” 
did with each cheer she led at a football game. Kelly nodded thoughtfully. “You aren't devious 
“It does sound nice,” Lisa said, “but T've probably.” 


that fruit has too many calories in it” porous 
“That's what it’s going to take to get her atten- 


isn't it? Some devious plan?” 

“Yeah,” Jessie agreed. “But we all know who the 
seg of deviousness is, and he's not around.” 

“He will be,” Kelly said. “All I have to do is crook 
pie eis 
Jessie grinned. “He's still trying to get you to go 
ly with him again, isnt he.” 
"Yes," Kelly said, “and I love the power it gives 


“I think blurting out how many calories 
needed was « mistake,” Kelly said. 

“Leven cut it down some,” Jessie mut 
“And I made up that story about Chance. He'd 
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“So, are you going to go steady with him?” a 
Kelly tossed her head. “I haventt decided yet 
Boy, talk about being devious,” Jessie said. 

“L learned everything I know from the best scam- 
mer in Bayside history.” Kelly declared proudly. “Ill 
call you later on to let you knaw how my campaign is 
sping” 


win 


‘Totally unaware of what Kelly had in mind for 
him, Zack was enjoying all the attention Lani and her 
technician were giving him. Well, and Slater, too, but 
that didn’t count, Zack decided. He was the one Lan 
had asked first to pose for her camera. He was the 
‘one who was going to hold the upper hand. He was 


big idea?” 
“The big idea is to look sexy.” Lani said, her c 
era to her eye as she lined up a shot. “Your T-shi 
Took great, but wet they look even better” 
Zack pulled his away from his chilled 
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“They dor't feel so great,” he complained. 

“Think of the money you'll be making,” Lani sug- 
‘gested as she moved around the guys, snapping one 
picture after another. 

Money. That was always-a cheering thought, 
Zack mused. 

Lani took some more shots with her camera and 
then called for another. This one had a bigger lens on 
it. “Let's try something a little different this time, 
guys. Run your hands back through your hair to give 
ita more rugged look.” 

“I thought I was rugged enough already,” Slater 
‘mumbled aside to Zack. 

“Then take your shirts off” Lani said. 

“What!?!” Slater snapped. 

“Tuke your shirts off” she repeated. “Hey, these 
shots will probably be in a calendar. You know the 
Kind. Girls go nuts over hunk calendars. I'l bet you 
could even get gigs autographing them.” 

“I don't want a gig autographing calendars,” 
Slater said. “In fact, I'm not so sure I want to be a 
‘sodel anymore.” 

“Don't be ridiculous,” Lani insisted. “This is the 
beech, A. C. It's only natural to have your shirt off at 
she beach.” 

“Not at sundown,” Slater argued back. “It gets 

! Especially when a guy is already drenched.” 

“Youll dry.” she said. “Zack, dor't you hold back an 

Let's see some of that sun-kissed California skin.” 
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Zack looked at Slater: 

“No way,” Slater said. “I'm out of here” 

‘Zack sighed. “Now why is it I suddenly feel so 
cheap?” he asked. 

“Must be the company you keep,” Slater said, 
and started up the beach to where his truck was 


paper. 

“Your lawyer?” Lani’s voice didn't sound quite 2s 
confident now. 

“Jessie is going to love this,” Slater murmured 


“Details, just details.” 

“Zack,” Lani called. “Tl cut you a deal. A 
deal,” she offered. 

‘The guys both stopped walking. 


Zack's lips twitched in a satisfied. 
that,” he told Slater, “is music to my ears™ 

“Just so long as you make it music i = 
as well,” Slater said. “You know, the 
coins.” 

Zack mused a moment. “No, I think 
better idea,” he said. “Wait here a second 
right back.” 

Slater grabbed his friend's arm. “You 
to do something really dumb, are you?” 

Zack plucked Slater's hand from his 
“Heck, no. I'm going to do something incresiitity eam 
Just you watch the master at work, pal, and Jean” 

“Yeah, right,” Slater grumbled, but he waited. 


Chapter 12 


A ove an iF 


total peace with the world. He definitely was one 
happy dude, reveling in his full love quotient. 


“Zack?” Kelly murmured. 
She turned to him. Drew his hand up until she 
of hers and his fingertips 
He could feel the steady 
Theat of her heart. Smell the sweet scent of her flow 


ery perfume. 


“Hmm?” he answered. 

“Teed you,” she said. 

His own heart did a rapid drumroll of its own. 
“You do?” 

Kelly's lashes dipped a moment, then she raised 
her eyes to look deeply into his. "You're the only 
cone,” she whispered. 

Allright! 

“I know that you've been trying not to run any 
scams since I don't like them,” Kelly continued. 

He nodded, enjoying the way she gazed up at 
him, as if he were her knight in shining armor. All he 
fad to do was bend an inch or so and he could be 
‘enjoying the taste and feel of her lips as well. It 
seemed a guzillion years since he'd kissed her. The 


Kelly sank down to sit on the sand, pulling him 

sth her. “It's Lisa,” she said, turning her eyes back 
the relaxing sight of waves lapping on the beach. 

Zack zoned out for a bit. What had happened 

? He had the moon, the stars, the romantic 

d of the waves. The sand beneath them was still 

from the sun. Kelly had been looking up at 

. eyes gleaming, her lips soft and waiting. And 

he'd missed something. 
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“You want me to pull a scam for Lisa?” he 
croaked, totally confused. 

“No,” Kelly corrected. “I want you to run a scam 
on Lisa. She's become deranged or something over 


he'd endured in the last few weeks, Zack had to go 
along with that one. But it wasn't just Lisa, he 


Bee 
nso what do you want me to do?” Zack asked. 
Kelly dropped his hand and waved her 
“Shake her up! Scare her! I dorit know. Just make b 
see reason. She's on this weird trip where, when 
looks in the mirror, she doestit really see herself, j 


Well, we've got to convince her that she is bes 
tifal but won't be if she keeps up this frantic exers 


Zack wasn't sure if that was a compliment or mot 
Even if he did have a lot of experience doing fast 
that. 

‘The trouble was, all his scams had been thimes 
that ended up being good for him. Except the ones 
where his parents or Mr. Belding caught him, of 
course. But that didn't happen too much, His scam 
record was pretty successful. Look at the way the 
poster campaign was going and his soon to be mega- 
‘income from Lani Alcoa. 

But there was a profit to be made from getting 
‘Lisa back to normal. Kelly would be superhappy with 

and might even agree at long last to go steady 

him again. That would make life really com- 

te. All he had to do was . 


bout... -nope: 
Kelly was looking at him hopefully, trust in his 
bilities glowing in her eyes. She was so pretty it was 


“Til have to give this some thought,” Zack mur- 
ed, “but in the meantime . . 


Kelly jumped to her feet. “Of course you do,” she 
ced brightly “And T know exactly what helps you 

best. One of the Max’s giant burgers. Come 
* She held her hand out to him. “I got paid today, 
Tl even buy! You just scam.” 
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“But - 
Kelly cocked her head to one side. “But what?” 
‘Zack waved a hand toward the moon, the ocean. 

“What about this?” 

‘She glanced quickly at the romantic setting, “Oh, 
this won't work for Lisa, silly: She needs « special guy 
to share it with, and she isn't dating anyone in partic 
ular right now.” 

“Well, what about us, then?” Zack demanded. 
“We could...” 

“Oh, Zack,” Kelly said with a sigh. “You know 


a 
‘After watching Zack wolf down a gigantic meal 
the Max, Kelly generously gave him a full twe 


‘hours in which to come up with a plan to save 


Picture Perfect 119 


‘was an even worse night to come up with a plan. 

‘When he arrived at the Max at noon, it was with 
sleep in his eyes and no idea of how to help. Kelly 
‘would be megadisappointed in him. Now she'd prob- 
ably never go out with him again, much less let him 
kiss her. 

Kelly, Slater, and Jessie were already seated in 
the gang's regular booth, sipping colas and sharing, an 
order of french fries. 

‘Zack dropped into the seat next to Kelly. 

“Uh-oh,” Jessie said, taking a good look at the 
circles under his eyes. “This doesn't look good.” 

‘Zack groaned and ran his hands back through his 
hair. “I've been trying to come up with something all 
night, but all I keep thinking about is how long I've 
mown Lisa and all the things we've done together.” 

“Oh, me, too,” Kelly moaned. “Like when she 
and I were chosen to plant the Arbor Day tree in 
third grade” 

“Or when I was too shy to ask Barry Slockowitz 
to the Sadie Hawkins dance in junior high, and she 
asked him for me,” Jessie said. 

Slater looked at her with surprise. "You dated 
Barry Slockowitz? He's a nerd.” 

“He is not. Besides, it was just once.” 

“Twice,” Kelly corrected. 

“Iwas young and stupid back then,” Jessie told 
Slater. “And you didn't live around here then, either.” 

She gave Slater a tentative smile, which Zack 
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noticed his muscle-bound friend chose to ignore. Or 


just friends, - 

them wanted that. They just hadsit figured out bow 
‘each other's life. At least, not 
into each other's life. 
thought of a scheme to help 


Whoa! 

Well, Lisa was the frst one of you guys to be 
nice to me when my family moved to 
‘Slater said. “She was the fst friend 1 had here, And 


she was the only friend 
aaa sly sighed. “That's terrible, Slater. 


didn’t realize that.” She reached across the table te 


hand back. Think, Morris! Think! 

You know,” Jessie said, “Screec 
will be really crushed if Lisa doesn't snap 
mean, he's worshiped her for years” 

“Oh, that’s right,” Kelly moaned. Heer pretty > 
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was crook her little finger and Screech would come 
‘running to do her bidding” 

“That's true love,” Jessie agreed, looking a bit 
weepy herself 

“Where is Screech?” Zack demanded. “Shouldn't 
he be here?” 

“He wasn't home when I called,” Kelly said. “I 
left a message with his mother.” 

“I'm sure he'll be along any moment,” Jessie said. 

She'd barely finished speaking when the door of 
the Max swung open and Screech backed into the 
restaurant, a video camera to his eye. With him was 
‘Thomas Jefferson Racine, the handsome son of 
Palisades's oldest and most prominent family. 

“Tell me about the first date you had with Lisa,” 
Screech urged Jef. 

Jeff's amber eyes crinkled at the comers when he 
smiled. “It was a bit rocky,” he admitted. “I first saw 
her at the historical society but didn't get to know her 
tuntil she came up to my parents’ house to do some 
esearch on our family.” He chuckled softly, “I'm afraid 
‘my grandfather wasn't too pleased with her when she 
found there were skeletons to be rattled in our closets.” 

‘The gang sat staring silently as Jeff told of his 
‘relationship with Lisa, how it had been difficult since 
he was away at college and had little time for any- 
‘thing other than his studies. In the end he and Lisa 
had broken up. “I've never met another girl quite like 
‘Lisa, though,” Jeff ended. 
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“Great! That's a wrap!” Screech shouted. 
“Thanks, Jeff I know this will mean a lot to her” 

“L just hope it helps,” Jeff said, then noticed the 
gang. “Oh, hi, guys. How have you been?” 

Zack let the girls handle the chitchat with Jeff 
‘aside. "What was all that about?” 


‘much they enjoyed being with her.” 

“You have?” 

“L's all part of my plan,” Screech said. “I figured 
if she knew how much all these guys liked her the 
‘way she was, she might start being the way she was 
again. Not that I don't like her the way she is now, 
but I'd rather be the one who is really skinny. I'm 
used to it, and 1 don't have to starve myself to be this 


“That's great, Screech,” Zack declared, clasping 
his hand down warmly on his friend's bony shoulder 
“Well, actually I think it’s just my metabolism” 
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“Me, too,” Screech said. “But justi 
ees just in case, T have 

Zack stared at his friend. While his mind had 
been a total blank, Screech’s had been whirling like 
the wheel in a superhyper hamster's cage. 

“In fact” Screech declared, glancing at his wrist 
watch, “if you follow me, everything should soon be 
{in motion at the Turtle house. Not the Turtle House 
at the 200, you realize, but Lisa's home.” 

“L wouldn't mis it for the world,” Zack said. “You 
know, I'm really proud of you, Screech.” 

Screech blushed a deep shade of red. But he 
looked extremely pleased with the praise. 


Chapter 13 


Ch della it 


When she opened the front door, Lisa didn't 
look all that happy to see the gang standing on her 
porch. “Whatever you want me to do, I'm far too 
busy,” she insisted. “Thanks for thinking of me, 
though.” ; 

Zack shoved his foot in the doorway and winced 
when Lisa tried to shut the door on it. “Slater,” he 
ordered with a nod of his head. { 

Slater put his shoulder to the door, pushing it 
wide open. 

Zack breathed easier. - 

“We have been thinking about you, Lisa,” Jessie 
said. “And not only us, either.” 

“Screech has a present for you,” Kelly said, and 
ushed him forward. 
_ “I didn't make it all by myself,” he told Lisa, 


Picture Perfect $25 


showing her the videotape. “In fact, I haven't evem 
watched it all mysel£” 

“And none of us has seen it,” Slater added. "How 
bout if we all watch it together?” 

Lisa folded her arms and tapped her foot impa- 
tiently “Listen, guys, I really appreciate this, but...” 

Zack jerked his head in Slater's direction again. 
Between them they picked Lisa up by her arms, one 
‘on each side of her, and carried her into the Turtles’ 
family room. 

Jessie and Kelly immediately closed the blinds, 
dimming the light in the room, while Screech pow. 
cred up both the VCR and the television. 

“This won't take long.” Zack said soothingly to 
Lisa as he sat down on the sofa next to her to prevent 
her from escaping. Slater sat on her other side. 

“I don't need a couple of goons to keep me here,” 
Lisa growled. 

“We're not goons,” Slater declared, and grinned 
down at her. “We're just making sure we've got the 
best seats in the house.” 

Kelly sank to the floor in front of Zack and leaned 
back against his legs. Jessie perched on the arm of 
the sofa near Slater. 

After cueing up the tape, Screech took the 
emote control and found a seat on a hassock off to 
the side. “Ready?” he asked. 

“As Il ever be,” Lisa snapped. 

Screech pressed the play button. Immediately 
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the screen filled with the handsome face of Billy 


‘Thorndike. He grinned widely at them. 
‘We went to the winter 


‘year. You were really 
too. Til never forget how you looked and 

how I sweated out buying a corsage for you.’ 
He went on to tell a funny story about browbeat- 
ing his mother and his sisters into helping bim find 
‘out what color Lisa's dress was and then getting 


together. 

| know things didn’t work out for us, Lisa, but 
that doesn't mean I ever forgot you or the great times 
we had together,” Billy finished. 

“The screen went blank. Kelly sniffed emotionally. 
Zack fished in his pocket for the handkerchief his 
mother always insisted he carry. This was the first 
time it had come in handy. He hoped Kelly would 
‘remember how prepared he had been to come to her 
aid, It wasnt like swinging in on a vine, but still... 

Lisa tried to get to her feet. Zack and slater 
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shoes. When he tured to face the camera, everyone 
could see that perspiration gleamed on his exposed 
‘muscles and dampened his hair so that it curled with 
devastating results. Lisa sighed softly in appreciation 
of his appearance. 
“Lisa Turtle? Yeah, I dated her for a while,” 
Jeremy told the camera. “Some of the happiest days 
‘of my life. She never missed a track meet that T was 
in. I could always spot her easily in the stands, too, 
even from center field, because she was the best- 
ooking girl there.” 

He chuckled slightly. “You know, this one time, 
when we were up against Valley High, she even ran 
onto the field and gave me a special cheer: It was kind 
of embarrassing, but it made me feel great. But that’s 
‘Lisa. She always makes the guy she's with feel special. 
She's special. I sorta wish we could get back together, 
‘but she’s busy being special to other guys now. I guess 
I can't be greedy.” He laughed again. “Well, yes, I 
could, but I won't be. Dorit you change, Lisa. Not one 
small bit. You're perfect just the way you are.” 

Jessie jumped to her feet and found a handy box 
of tissues. She blew her nose and wiped her eyes 
before the next guy started reminiscing about the 
time he dated Lisa. 

‘There were a lot of them, too. Zack didn't realize 
that Lisa had collected so many ex-boyfriends. Only 
Screech, who made it a point to keep up on every 
aspect of Lisa's life, had known. 
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During one of the breaks, Slater got to his feet so 
that Kelly, Jessie, and Lisa could all sit close together 
and share the rapidly depleting box of facial tissues. 
The floor was beginning to look like a mountain 
snowstorm had swept into the room as they wiped, 
blew, crumpled, and threw the snowy white used tis- 
sues aside. 

“I'm hungry,” Slater said. “Anybody else want 
some popcorn?” 

“No!” the girls shouted in unison. 

“Just asking,” Slater mumbled, and headed for 
the kitchen. 

On the tape, Cal Everhart had just finished 
telling a romantic story about dating Lisa when there 
‘was a knock on the door. 

“I'll get it,” Screech said, jumping to his feet. 
“You just keep watching the TV.” 

Zack doubted whether Lisa could have gotten up 
to play hostess anyway: She was too busy blubbering 
into a tissue. 

Did that mean that the tape was a success? It was 
hard to tell. Until Lisa started eating again, and eating, 
in the quantities she needed to be healthy, there was no 
way of knowing, He sure hoped all the romantic gib- 
berish he'd been hearing did the trick If it didn't, he 
‘was back in a spot with Kelly expecting him to come up 
with a foolproof scheme to knock some sense into Lisa. 

He didr’t see how anyone could improve on the 
sentimental tape Screech had made, though. Every 
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‘one of the guys featured was a hunk, each one had 
told a very personal story, and they had all ended by 
telling Lisa they liked her just the way she was. 

Zack barely listened to Jeff Racine’s recorded 
‘comments. He'd heard them at the Max, after all. He 
was a bit distracted by the smell of freshly popped 
‘com that was filling the house. 

And something else. Something that had his 
mouth watering. Was that barbecued chicken? 

‘The video ended. Each of the girls took fresh tis- 
sues and blew their noses. 

“That was beautiful, Screech,” Kelly said. 

“It certainly was,” Jessie agreed, her voice still 
overly emotional. 

Lisa nodded, her nose still buried as she sniffled. 
“Thank you, Screech. Screech?” She turned to find 
where he had gone. 

‘So did the rest of the gang, 

In the doorway Screech stood blinking his eyes 
and trying to get control of a lip that tended to trem- 
ble. “I'm so glad you liked it, Lisa,” he said, his voice 
breaking more than usual. 

“T'm glad you did, too,” Billy Thorndike said, 
standing next to Screech. “I brought you something. I 
remembered that you loved chicken from Wild Bill 
Hiccup's Barbecue Corral. Would you share a piece 
with me?” 

Lisa got slowly to her feet. “Oh, Billy,” she whis- 
ered. “That is so thoughtful.” 
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While her friends watched, Lisa accepted a 


this time. 

“Hii,” Jeremy Frears greeted. “I brought Lisa her 
favorite food. Clam fritters.” 

‘Zack pointed toward the back of the house. “Join 
the party” he said. 

‘Soon other guys arrived, all with offerings of 
what they remembered as Lisa's favorite food. Not 
fone had it right, Zack realized. There was nothing 
that Lisa liked better than éclairs with chocolate 
frosting, He knew that was true because she'd insist- 
ed on them instead of a regular birthday cake ever 
since he'd known her. Ever since they were five. 


Keith Bockman stood there. “Hi, Zack. I 
you were one of Lisa's exes,” he said. 
“1 didn't know you were,” Zack declared in 
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“I'm not, either,” Keith said with a shy grin. “I 
want to be her future. I hope she likes éclairs. 
They're my favorite, especially covered with milk 
chocolate frosting.” 

‘Zack opened the door wide. “You'll be an instant 
hit,” he assured Keith. “Come right on in.” 

ava 

‘A month later everyone was gathered in the main 
hallway of Bayside High. A white satin ribbon was 
draped across it, preventing any of the waiting stu- 
dents from charging down the corridor. Mr. Belding 
stood proudly at the front of the crowd, a pair of scis- 
sors in his hand. 

“L want to thank everyone for coming today,” the 
‘principal said. “This is a very special day, not only for 
me but for everyone who worked so hard to make 
this day possible. I'd especially like to thank this 
year's senior class. Without their generous offer to let 
their photographs be turned into posters, we would 
never have gotten a start on our goal.” 

Everyone applauded. The gang all exchanged 


“I myself ordered a number of posters, but I'm 
stil waiting for that special shipment of darts I need 
to go with them,” Mr. Belding joked. 

‘The crowd laughed. 

“Actually,” Jessie whispered in Lisa's ear, “Mr. 
Belding’s order was what made Zack's the best-sell- 
ing poster by the end of the drive.” 
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er fund,” Kelly murmured to Jessie. 
“Hey, as his lawyer it was only right that I point out 
a few loopholes in the contract that applied to Ms. 
‘Alcoa as well. If he'd hired a real lawyer and taken the 
case to court, all that would have happened was that 
he'd be out a hefty lawyer's fee,” Jessie explained. 
Fortunately for us, Ms. Alcoa was 2s legally ignorant as 
‘Zack, so she paid up with just the threat ofa lawsuit” 
“Well, I'm really impressed that you know all this 
stuff,” Kelly declared. 
Jessie shrugged. “Actually, I did get a little bit of 
help from my mom.” 
“A little?” Lisa repeated. “Girl, you got your 
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‘mom to sic the fraud squad on Ms. Alcoa.” 

“It needed to be done,” Jessie said modestly: “I 
‘mean, not every kid who believes it when she tells 
them they've got great modeling potential will have 
friends like us to rescue them.” 

“And speaking of friends coming to the rescue,” 
Kelly said, “Screech is an even bigger hero than you 
are, Jessie” 

“He sure is,” Jessie agreed. “While the rest of us 
were fretting ourselves silly, Screech was doing 
something concrete to help you, Lisa. He really is a 


Screech being the kind of guy who would slay a girl's 


Kelly hugged her tightly. “I'm just glad your 
dragons are dead and you're back to being your own 
sweet self” 

“Me, too,” Lisa said, and grinned at both her 
fiends. “You know, even when I got real erazy about 
being superthin, there was a part of me that knew it 
was 

“More than just wrong,” Jessie insisted. “It was 
dangerous, Lisa!” 

‘Lisa blushed slightly. “Yeah, T know. Who knows 
what would have happened to me if you guys hadsit 
helped me snap out of it?” 

“Tt wasn't us; it was every guy who's ever had 
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romantic dreams about you,” Kelly said. “So I guess it 


he says, no one has ever dreamed about you more 
than Screech.” 

Lisa wrinkled her nose. “He isn't exactly how I 
picture my knight in shining armor, though. But I 
thanked Screech very prettily for helping me. I let 
him help me eat all the leftovers my ex-beaux 
brought over and then handed him a pair of scissors.” 

“What for?” Jessie asked. 

“So that he could cut up every inch of tape on 
those exercise videos,” Lisa explained, and grinned. 
“The family room was a total wreck by the time he 
finished, but Mom and Dad didn't seem to mind.” 

“Ready, Zack?” Mr. Belding asked. “We'l all help 
you with the countdown. Five—" 

“Four,” Kelly shouted. 

“Three,” Jessie added. 

“Two,” they heard Screech’s squeaky voice yell. 

“One,” Slater said. “Cut the ribbon, preppie.” 

‘Zack snipped it through cleanly. The white satin 
floated gently to the floor, and the students surged 
forward in Zack’s wake and watched as he yanked 
open the door of a brand-new locker. 

Keith Bockman materialized at Lisa's side. 
“Ready to help me decorate my locker?” he asked, 
taking her hand_ 


ed a roll of sticky tape to Lisa and unrolled a poster to 
hang inside. 


PICTURE PERFECT 


Lisa's really gone over- 
board this time. She's 
gained two pounds. and 
she acts as if she’s 
gained twenty. The extra 
Poundase has got to go, 
she's decided, no matter 
What it takes! 


The gang's not too wor- 
ried about her, at least not at first. They know 
that Lisa always pays very close attention to 
details. especially when it comes to her looks. 
This Is 2 girl with seventeen different shades 
of pink lipstick! 


But when it becomes clear that Lisa is taking 
her dieting too far, the gang knows they have 
to do something. Can they convince her that 
being skinny isn't all it's cracked up to be? Or 
has Lisa decided that thin Is truly in? Find out 
when you read Picture Perfect, the hot new 
Novel about the “Saved by the Bell” gang. 


